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This is the anniversary of the sale by John Milton, in 1667,
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THE WOMAN GOD CHANGED

A Serial of a Girl Who Sells Herself, Becomes a Criminal and Then,
Under the Uplifting Environment of Real Love Re-

The Story So Far.

Anna Janssen, a young and hand-
®ome woman, is on trial for the delib-
erate murder of Alastair de Vries, a rich

hilanderer who had thrown her over

A new fnne{. The District Attorney
brings out the facts of the shoeting In &
restaurant, while Lhe prisoner excites
the wonder of the Court by her beaut
and a strange calm and nrenltﬁ. whic
make It seem Impossible that she could
L+ gulity. Her lawyer rises, but con-
trary to expectation he makes no move
te block any of the witnesses of the
Biate. ‘This is a great Iurpr:le

This appealing story has been
made into a wonderful film drama
by Cosmopolitan Productions, and
will be released as a Paramount pic-

ture, :
FPersonally Directed by Robert
G, Vignola.

By Donn Bryne.
(Arthoer of Powerful Short Stories
mand Novels of Sustained Interest.)

&é HE wheels around on me
S suddenly and points at my
head. .
“ ‘McCarthy,’ she says, ‘your
. word's good with me., Either tell
me now you'll let me go when we're
. rescued or I'll kill you.'
“'T can't, I said. 'I won't. Now
give me my gun and be sensible’
“*I mean it,' she said. ‘Let me
eff or I'll kill you.'
“‘It wouldn't be the first.’
“YWill you?™
“‘No,! 1 says.
“I'm watching the gun to grab
it if I can. Then I see a spat of
fire like a match lighting. Then

gains Her Soul.

hot iron. I hear the shot. I'm
spun halfway round.

“I face up again.

" “You made a better job with De
Vries,' I says stupld-like.

“I'm expecting the finish, but she
walks up td me and hands me the
gun. Bhe just looks at me, and her
throat works, and then suddenly
from her eyes run two big teara
down to the corners of her mouth
and I turn away,

“I'm going to fix you a bed of
banana leaves, and then I'm golng
to light a fire. Forget your trou-
bles for a while, Think of this as
a picnje.

“But the tears still run down her
face an she says nothing. I go off
and get busy because 1 can't stand
the sight of it. I'm not feeling apy
too lilke a comedy myself.

“Were gitting that night at a fire

T something burns my ear like red- 4

on the beach and the thin, new
moon is up. A light breeze s in
ghore, Suddenly she turns to me,

“ “You're religious, McCarthy,"” she
Bays Lo me,

“‘I'm not exactly religious,' I say.
‘I'm like evervone, | guess.'

“*‘You belleve In God, McCarthy?"

“Notody likeg to talk mueh about
things of that kind. You think
about hem but you don't say them.
And particularly you don't talk
about them to a prisoner who's up
for murder, unless you're one of
those Holy Willie boys.

“‘Wto doesn't? [ spars.’

““*Yru believe'-—her voice serious
~—*that God takea care of you on
this island?

Is Marriage a Success?

“To Thirty-Three’ and Stung, But
Not Defeated.”

When I read that article I =aid to
myself ‘“Bravo! Here's a real man

at last.” 1 had almost begun to
think there weren't any. You have
evidently had a hard deal, but I
admire your courage. You are still
looking for the right girl.
on looking, you will find her, but
she will not be the caliber of girl
you mention.

I think sometimes {f men only
realized how the right kind of a
girl wants to meet the right man,
things would be different. But now
for the other side,

This girl sits at home and Im-
proves her mind and tries to bluft
herself thinking that “men are not
essential to her happiness” merely
to salve her hurt pride. She does
not like to come out and say that

Keep .

Prize Cake

Recipes

Washington’s Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest—Clip Them.

OUP CAKE.

cups of sugar.

cup of good butter,

egEs.

cups of flour,

cup of sweet milk.

teaspoon soda.

teaspoons cream of tartar.
Cream the butter and sugar to-

gether. Beat the eggs light Add

to sugar and butter. Divide the

eup of milk in half and in one half

put the soda, and cream of tartar

in other half, and add soda to

eream of tartar. Any icing may be

used.—Mrs. D. J. Coffman, 1510 Ver-

mont avenue northwest,

CHOCOLATE LAYER CAKE.

2 cups of sugar.

2 tablezpoons butter.

2 eggs. ’

2 cups milk.

4 cups flour.

2 teaspoons Royal baking powder.

4 teaspoons extract vanilla.

Rub sugar and butter together to
& perfect cream, then add the eggs
without separate beating, and the
milk; sift the flour and baking
powder and stir into the above, then
add the vanilla, and give the whole
a thorough beating, being sure to
stir only one way. Fill the pans
half full and bake in a quick, evenly-
heated oven about twenty-five
minutes,
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ICING.

3% pound Baker's chocolate,

8 tablespoons sugar,

4 tablespoons water.

2 teaspoons extract vanilla.

Heat the chocolate on the rtove
with the water until thoroughly
melted; add the sugar and vanilla.

Lay one layer of the cake, upsids
down, on a plate, spread a layer of
the chocolate, then put on the re-
maining layer and cover the whole
eaks with the chocolate and let
stand a while, and it is ready for
the table.—Louise Sauveur, Box 5,
Talla Church, Va.

A HELPFUL HAIR HINT

Here is news for all men and
women whosae hair (s faded, dry,
streaked and scraggly—is falling out
badly, and whose scalps are covered
with dandruff and itch like mad.

Your druggist can now supply you
with the genuine Tarisian Sage,
which is guaranteed to quickly and
'llfﬂ banish every sign of dl=sgust
L
falling hair and stimulate a new
grow or money refunded.

Thousands can testify to the excel-

feared baldness now glory In their
abundant halr, while others who
were annoved for years with dan-
druff and itching head got a cican,
healthy scalp after |j|ult A few davs'
use of this simple home treatment.

Parisian Sage is & scientific prep-
aration that supplies hair needs, It's
Q.ﬂ to use, perfectly harmless, not
sticky

or greary, and even the first
.pgllcltbl usuall
An

makes the hair
scalp look and feel 100 per cent
better.

If you want to esave wvour halr,
make it always look its hest, and
atart & new growth, don't delayv—he.

Ein tuh-nF‘l arisian Sage now-—to-
night. oples Drug Stores will
sapply you. A large bottle costs

ou nothing If it doea not give per-
'eot satisfaction.

andruff, stop itching scalp and]!

lent results from its use; some whol

+

men do nat care for her type of
girl, but it seems to her that it is
fairly obvious just the same.

The other girl, whose idea of a
man 8 a theater ticket, has the
good times. If the “real girl” does
g0 out once in & while she is un-
fortunate enough to meet a man
who spends a lot of time telling her
that he ceriainly does appreciate a
nice girl, and after he has her suf-
ficiently bluffed he immediately tries
to break down the barriers that
make her a nice girl, He tries to
desecrate her ideals and to get her
to hold cheap the sacred and holy
things of life.

Every “regular girl® wants a
home of her own with a man she
loves, but how many men are will-
ing to offer her that? Thirty-three,
you apparently have the right idea,
but did you ever stop to think that
there are lots of men who do not
care any more for the home girl
you mention, who “string™ a dif-
ferent girl along every night tell-
ing her how much they think of
her and what a nice girl she s?
They have precisely the same line

for every girl, varying it to sult
the occasion, but the elements are
just the same. They treat every

girl “just like they would want a
fellow to treat their sister.” All I
have to say is that it is rather a
queer way, unless a fellow doeran’t
care anything about hi= sister,
Isn't it too bad that people with
the right ideas cannot meet and
that the good of each sex should

eome In cantact with the doubtful,
the Inconsequeital and even the
bad.

Here's luck to you, Thirty-three.

T hope vou find the right girl and
in conclusion 1 am going to breathe
a little prayer for the perfectly
nice girl who hasn't anything else
to do but {mprove her mind. I be-
lieve when Thirty-three does find
the right girl she is going to be
perfectly happy for the rest of her
life,

TWENTY-F'OUR AND WONDER-

ING WHY.

TryingtoCure

Cancer
By Brice Belden, M D..

ANCER is a disease which haa
C been studied with the great-
esl interest for many years,

remaining up to the present murch
of a mystery to sclentists and doo-
tors, A fairly satisfactory tfeat-
ment recently discovered is the ap-
plication of the X-ray and of
radium. There have also been some
successful results through veryp
early surgical removal of the can-
eerous growth, Treatment by ths
X-ray and radium is practically con-
fined to superficial or skin cancer,
and within this limit success {s al-
most certain.

IExperiments have shown that
cancer is more easily resisted by
animals which have been Inoculated
with cancer cells, These cells are
first subjected to heat, however, In
rder to lessen their deadly influ-
ence,

Cancer cellg grow from the other
cells of the body and are very
much like the normal body cells.
They muitiply, however, to a very
much greater degree than narmal

cells and can go on growing in-
definitely, which is unlike the ac-
tion of normal tissue. They break

down much more readily than other

cells and as they spread rapidly
through the healthy tissues in
their abnormal growth they glve

off poisons which destroy the vi-
tality of the whole body.

When they break into the blood
vegaels and other parts of the cir-
culatory system some of the dis-
eased cells often become separated
from the mass of the growth and,
passing through the blood, set up
cancoerouns areas in other parta of
the body.

The manner in which thia dia-
eage |8 contracted s not known,
1t has been observed, however, In

the case of some of the lower ani-
mals, that it may be passed from
cne ta the other by Inoculation.
Its occourrence common® among
the lower animals, and it ls espe-
cimlly prevalent among rats and
mice,

Is

‘Cuticura Talcum
is Fragrant and

Very Healthful

- free of Cuticura Laborateries, Dept.

Mam. 25¢. here.
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“ “That's what they say.'

“‘Do you believe, McCarthy, that
He knows me, takes care of me,
cares for me?

“l say noth'ng—because I can't
see It. She's too far out of the pale.
I'd llkke to tell her ‘Yea' But 1

can't,
SHE BREAKS DOWN.

“*You don't believe, then, Mc-
Carthy'—her voice s just a husky
whisper—‘that there is anyone caring
for me, anywhere.' .

“‘Oh, what's the use of bother-
ing about that?

“*You don't, then,' she said. ‘Yon
think I'm too bad for—eyen—that.'

“I get up and shake myself,
‘Maybe there's nothing to Iit, after
all 1 tell her. But all of a sudden
rhe is crying, her face down to the
sand, as though her heart would
break.

“l move away, because I'm no
good to her, and go down the
strand a bit. The water lapas the
strand, and whispers in the trees,
But I can hear Janssen crying still

“I walk on and on. 1 hear the
sea rumble on the rocks, and the
whisper of the trees is louder. A
turtle pluds into the water, and a
cocoanut falls with a thud, but oves
it all I still can hear the voice of
Janssen crying little tearing cries,
as though pleces of silk were being
ripped from the main fabric with
ehrill protesting tragedy. It struck
me that she herself was flaying
her heart with brutal strokes, and
that every red shred was moaning
in protest: ‘Don't, don't, don't!

“The new moon became the full
moon, and waned and dled,” MeCar-
they went on. “But no help came.”

“There was nothing to do but
wait, and a policeman doesn’'t mind
waliting. All his life ls waliting,
except for a hint of action now and

then. But I worried about Jans-
sen.
“Janseen gave meé no troubls,

from the wreck of the boat, and a
pin Janssen gave me.

“There's nothing 1 like to esre
better than fish, and I sit there
and fish and think all the time.
We talked just as friendly strang-
ers might talk, walting on a rall-
road platform. She got the bana-
nas and the cocoanuts and the
breadfruit, gathering them as they
fell. T managed to kill a suckling
pig now and then, and I rigged up
a fighing line from a piece of rope
I unraveled that had come ashore.
And little things come to me of
the life in New York, and I worry
over them. 1 mever was a grafter,
I never took a penny from anyone
when I was on the wvice squad in
the wayv of protection, but there's
little things that worry me. As
for instance, when 1 go into A sa-
loon for a drink, they never take
my money.

“When an arrest is made, some-
times 1 find a bailsman for the
rrisoner, and they give me some-
thing as a favor. Or 1 sell tickets
for this benefit or another, and
nobody wants them but nobody
daree refuse. And I sgit there in a
few acres of coral in the DPacific
Ocean and the sun rises In the east
way over New York, and the moon
gels in the west down China way.
And the winds blow south from
Tapan, or north from the edge of
the world. And I think: It's vwery

small. It's not worth a man's
while,

“And while T'm thinking Jans-
sen {8 thinking, teo. But what

she's thinking about, I can't figure,
She's very sllent. And at times
her mouth {sn't hard at all, nor
her eyes, either. And when sha
speaks her eyes are on the ground
and she's very serious,

“"What are you thinking about,
Janssen? 1 ask.

HOW SHE FEELS.

“"™cCarthy,’ she says, ‘did you
ever, after a hard day's work, dis-
appointed, clogged with dirt, come
in and turn on a cold shower and
#uddenly feel better and cleaner—
and be happy again?

“*That's the only thing to do on
a day like that'

"'Well, 1T feel,” she said, ‘as If
this {sland were that bath after the
awful day of my life.,” she said.

YAt times 1 think mys=elf that
it must be getting on her nerves,
this place, She'll want the lights,
the gayety, the people, if only for a
little space before she faces har
trial. Even the chalr must be het-
ter for her than this walting, I
think,

“'Aren't yon getting lonely, Jans-
sen? 1 ask. ‘Doesn’t thia get on
your nerves—having nobody to talk
to?” We never speak any more
about the murder or the trial.

“*Why, no, McCarthy!

“T zhould have thought.,' 1 =ay,
‘that after the gavety you knew
you'd find this a terrible trial.’

“‘McCarthy," she said suddenly,
‘were vou ever at Saranac?

“T've passcd through it

“'Did you ever see the poor peo-
pla there, quiet, waiting, glad to
he alive, jnat being healed? Wall,
I'm like those.'

“I den't notice for a while the
change that Is coming over Janasen,

I see things on the outside of
people. I don't see them on the In-
gide. I'm a detective. 1 just think

maybe she's got the blues. Maybe
she's worried. But one afternoon
she comes to me and springs a new
one,

“IMeCarthy,” she says, ‘would yon
mind every afternoon keeping away
for an hour or so from the cove?

“‘What's the idea? 1 saya.

“wWell, T used to be a good swim-
mer' she sgays, ‘and I'm golng to
practice, and 1 haven't got any
bathing suit,' she sayvas, “not even
tights. So you'd better keep awavy.'

“1 think to myself, “This is a
aqueer thing for anyvone as tough as
they tell me Janssen I8 to ecome out

with.' And T wonder {f she means
exactly the opposite of what she
says. She wants me, T half figure,
to hang around. And mavhe she

thinks 111 fall for her. And if 1T do,
ghe has me, T say to myself,

“And then T look up at her, and
1 mee her eves, and 1 never was go
ashamed bafore or rince,

“All right, Janseen,” 1 say,

“Thanks, McCarthy."

“A week Inter she horrows my
knife. ‘My clothes are in rags, Mr.-
Carthy,! she say®, ‘so it's hack to
the Garden of Tden for me. 1 got
to dress up like thes=e wahinies
down here. Don't lInugh at me, Me-
Carthy; promise me vou won't.”
(Copyright, International Magazine Ce.)

To Be Continued Tomerrow,
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THE TERRIBLE TEMPERED MR. BANG—

RIGHT DOWN INTO
BANGS WINDOW.

“THE WOMAN IN THE FLAT ABOVE
PUT A RUG ON THE wu.mow SiLL
To BEAT IT AND ALk THE

DUST AND DIRT CAME

— -
‘[. ¥

The Hundred

For my judgment about the time
had been correct. We had been fly-
ing for hours, and ft was some
where In the night, although 1
hadn’t the remotest idea what time
it really was,

Suddenly there was a tremendous
eplash, and the next thing I real-
tzed we were floating on the water,
drifting, It seemed to me, with the
wind.

NARROW ESCAPE.

As soon as we landed—or dropped
onto the water—the Secret Service
man and his pllot gave their atten-
tion to Juanita and me. I really
wasn't as frightened as I had
thought 1 was. And Juanita, after
the first shock had worn off, seem-
ed to ha quite calm.

Strange as it may sound, the pilot
seemed to be more nervous than
any of us.

“Damned narrow escape,” I heard
him say to the Secret Service men,
as he jumped out of his seat and
began an inspection of the plane,

Juanita and I sat perfectly still
in our seats—perhaps because there
was nothing else to do, I don't
mind admitting that there were a
lot of places I'd rather have been
then that strapped in that seaplane
seat,

The  prgspect looked rather
gloomy. 1 always loved the ocean
But I'd rather be on it in & per-
fectly good ocean-going steamer

than drifting ahout over its bosom
in a wounded geaplane,
And T've never fet as helpless in

my life. 1 wanted to get out an!
help—de something. It was awfnl
just sitting there watching the

waves, and not being able to lend a
hand.

My thoughts were Interrupted by
an exclamation from the pllot:

“Well, T'1l1 he damned!” And he
motioned for the Secret Service man
to climb over and take a look,

The man gave a qulizzical look at
the gasoline tank, which the pilot
had been examining, and whistled
softly.

“What do you think™ he asked

“Looks like a piece of dirty Mexi-

Getting Meals
In. Advance-

HERE comes a time In the life
I of every housewife when she
must either be absent from

the family board or when she re-
turns home so late that she must
prepara most of the meal ahead.
How much easier for every one con-
cerned |f she has a few emergency
menus on hand. =

One of these consists of: Rolled
fieh, green peas, baked macaronl
With cheese, cold slaw or cabbage
salad and apple sauce. The mac-
aronl may ba boildd the day be-
fore, rinsed with cold water and
net aside In the refrigerator, The
apple sauce may also be prepared.
The cabbages may be shredded and
tied up In a damp cloth,

On the morning of the day yon
expect to be away, make up the
white sauce and arrange it and the
macaroni in the greased baking
dish, Srinkle the cheese over the
top.  And replace itvin the ice box.
Finish making the cabbage salad.
Open the peas, draln the water from
them and rinse under the running
water. Allow them to air, spread
out upon a =hallow china plate as
long as possible. Place them in a
baking dish or cook-pot and add a
very little water and a bit of but-
ter and salt and pepper. Some add
A teaspoonful of sugar. Set aside.

Ptepare the fish. Split it open
and place it skin-slde down on a
greased plate, Pour all over the top
and sprinkle with salt and pepper.
Replace in the lee chest close to
tha lee. Cover with another plate.
Set yvour table before leaving home
and cover it with some device to
prevent dust getting upon it,
oA steak or chops might be sub-
stituted for fish, Potatoes creamed
and baked with cheese might re-
place the macaron! dish., Baked
apples could be used.

&
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$100

D
?
$100  -$100

This serial story has ..o name,

The Washington Times will
pay $100 in gold to the person
who submits the best title.

Read the story every day in
The Washington Times and,

when the last installment has
been printed, send in your sug-
gestwns for titles.

The title must consist of
three words or less.

Biary Written By
Winnie Davis Freeman

Copyright by The Washington Timea
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can work to me.,” the pilot replied.
“I' wager that we'd have found
the same thing wrong with anv
plane we'd taken out of tHose han-
Ears. "

They didn't tell us what it was
all about, but 1 could tell by th:
way they talked there was somo-
thing serlously wrong. And 1
judged that the gasoline tank hal
sprung a lealy or perhaps that the
hole had been bored in the tank by
some Mexican spy before the plane
was taken out. Information whicn
I gathered later from the pilot
proved that my reasoning had bean
correct—or, at least,” that his sur-
mise was the same as mine,

“Well, it doesn't matter to us how
it was done,” he continned, still
talking to the secret service man.
“What we're principally concerned
with is how we're going to get out
of this mess. We can't go far in
a busted plane. We can't go at
all without gasollne. 8o, for the
present,” here he included Juanita
and me in his conversation, “T sup-
pose about the best thing we can
dn'.»t _la to try to find something to
eat.”

I hadn't realized before that I
was hungry. But as he spoke I
realized that more than anything
else in the world, T wanted just at
that particular time food! And my
heart sank as I began to wonder
where it was coming from.

In the excitement of getting off, T
hadn’t stopped to think about food,
and where we would eat. Bob has
since laugh'ngly told me that he
supposed 1 expected to stop oft at
some roadhousc and get a good feed
when I felt the urge of hunger.

HUNGRY.,
It's all right to joke about It now.
But at that time it was far from
a joking matter. I vislonad myself

starving there in that plane and
being eaten by seagulis or some-
thing.

But I soon learned that Juve
ol —

Growls of aﬁ

Grouch

I never paw a forelgn count who

had anything te count.

I would be just as well pleased |f
the restaurant orchestra would
play dominoes Instead of musical
instrumenta. /

I belleve there have been enough

“drives,” and that the average man
has been driven to death.

I believe the worst punishment
for Red agitators is to make them
live In Russia

T mee there Is an opera named
“Onegin” What do they mean—
one-gin? ’

Question

weren't golng to starve—not imme-
diately at any rate. The pilot
resurrected from somewhere a bun-
dle, and opened it. T never loved
corn beef bhefore. But, belleve me,
that corned beef he took out of that
can looked better to me than any
lobster a la Newhurg I ever ate at
the Willard or the Washington.
And, besides the corned beef he
had bread and erackers, and some

funny looking biscuits which he
told me were hardtackas.
“At least this'll hold us for

awhile,” he said, as he opened the
can of beef. “As to the future,” he
tried to speak lightly, but I could
sense A certaln uneasiness beneath
his attempted flippancy, “we can
only hope.”

But at that time I wasn't nearly
as much interested in the future
as I was in that corped beef sand-
wich, My spirits rose and I was
pretty well buoyved up as long as I
was eating. But when we had fin-
nished, and again had resumed our
watchful waiting, the future began
to loom fearful before me,

The mea which was calm enough
whan we first landed had become
quite choppy. A wind had blown
up and we could feel the waves
beating against the plane, rocking
it from side to side.

I don't know whether it was the
rocking, or whether 1 was just so
worn out that I couldn't stay
awake, but it was not long before

I dozed. I don't know how long 1
slept. It may have been minutes,
It may have been hours,

I was awakened by a tugging at
my sleeve. A man was lalking to
me. ' At first 1 couldn't make out
what he said. But with full con-
eciousness, and a realization that
the goles of my feet were very wet,
I understood.

“l hate to wake you,” the voice

was saying, “but we can't stay
here! We've got to take to the
water!™

(To Be Continued Tomerrow.)

The Woman
Observer

REVELATION,

The Woman was riding in a trol-
ley car the other day. BShe has
always prided herself upon being
free from snobbishness. Yet in her
heart she detests trolleys with
their crowds and discomforts and
discourtesies. Also, though she had
not reallzed it, she had grouped
all street car conductors and mo-
tormen too often under the head-
ing—"uninteresting,"” “with few ﬂm_a
sensibilitiea”™

Having dropped her fare inte the
box, she moved forward and secured
a seat near the front exit. After a
few blocks a conductor, through for
the ddy, boarded the car and be-

gan chatting with the motorman.
In his hand, grimy from the day's
toil, he held three roses in a tissue
paper parcel., The afternoon had
been told amd his fingers and lips
were blue. But his grin never de-
serted him.,

“Got these for the missus,” he
confided in stentorian tones, “Her
birthday today Knew she'd like

‘em. Set me back a dollar, but, say,

ain't they pretty? Have a smell,
Bill. They =mell like home, You
sort of don't mind hard work and

cold when there's flowers and ba-
bies in"the wWorld, eh, Bill? Say,
how's your kid these days?"

The Woman didn't hear Bill's an-

swer, for It was her corner, As
the car rattled by she murmured
into her_-muff, “No finer =ensibil-

ities? More fool 1.

When buking cakes the OV e
should be allowed to cool a lttle
after the cake hax browned If a
fierce heat be kept up the outside
will be burned and the cake will
be spolled

Industry and School

: Do You
GO TO

EVENTY young women In in-

S dustfial occupations from all

parts of the United Btates will
recelve scholarships In a summer
school for women workers in lu-
dustry which will be opened at
Bryn Mawr College June 15. The
unnouncement of plans for the
summer school, which will provide
a4 two-months' course, has becn
made by Miss M. Carey Thomas,
president of the college, and Miss

Mary Anderson, director of ths
women's bureau of the United
States Department of Labor In

Washington, who is a member of -
the joint administrative committee
for the school,

The plans for the school follow
the general lines pursued by the
trade wunion colleges In various
cities of America, and by the
Workers' Education Assoclation of
England, The joint administrative
committee, which will be govern-
Iing body of the summer schocl, is
composed of representative women

Doctortng on
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ever cease” The latest twist

is the development of emer-
gency wireless advice, whereby a
person who becomes (1l at sea can
be prescribed for by a doctor on
land. =

If you're taken suddenly ill, in-
stead of rushing up to the steward
and exclaiming, “Send for the doec-
tor,” all you have to do is to step
quietly up to the radio operator
angd murmur, “KDKE.” This s
the wireless sgignal which means
that you're a mick woman.

The operator will immediately
“KDKE" to al] pointa, where upon
physicians on ghore, having noth-
ing elese to do at that moment,
will get the radio and *“KDKE"”
back. Then our symptoms will be
“KDKE'D” to him and he will pre-
scribe a “KDKE"” for you, Soon you
will be all “KDKE" again and be
able to git up and take nourish-
ment.

Of course [t 1s a little dificult to
=ee juet how the doctor is going to
be able to diagnosé your case, sit-
ting In his swivel chair on the
ninth floor of the Mercantile buijld-
ing In Memphis or Kalamazoo, while
you are rocked in the cradle of the
deep.

“It's hard enough to he rocked in
the cradle of the deep without hav-
ing your gyvmptoms wirelessed all
over the globe, You can't very
well tell the doctor that you've got
a pain amidships without confus-
ing him. He may think you mean
your stomach, or he may think
you refer to the fact that you are
on the main deck.

It would be awkward to have
the old sawhones diagnose your
condition as acute appendicitis cn
your part, when it's nothing bnt
acute roughness on the part of the
waves,

No one wants to leave any of his
vital organs at sea =imply because
the ship has run into a squall
Naturally, when a man ix suffer-
ing from seasickness the steward
comkl .remove his appendix, his
digpuragm, his tongue and a half

dozen ribs, and he'd never misas
them. But when he got ashore
he'd begin to realize that a little

too much “KDKE" had been exer-
cised At his expense.

You wouldn't object to swallow-
Ing a few pills by wireless, or even
to a mustard plaster, but for the
more dellcate work most persons
would prefer an operating room
where the floor and the ceiling
know their place and don't try to
exchange positions.

Perhaps the favorite "“"KDKE”
formula in such cases would be
one to this effect: “One pint;
100-proof.”

The Ebulliscope

Prohibition has developed an ap-
“paratis known as the ebullioscope,
which shows accurately the bolling
point of liquids and which brewers
find useful for making offhand de-

terminations of the alcoholie
strength of the brew while the
product is still in the plant. An-
other instrument known as the

cryoscope, which works on exactly
the opposite principle, showing the
varying densities of liquids at the
feezing point, is used for ascertgin-
ing the quality of milk.

Want to

SUMMER SCHOOL?

. from among the women workers
of members of the faculty of Byra
Mawr, and alumnae of the college.
The expenses of the school, and
the fund for tRKe scholarships, at
$200 each, has been contributed by
public spirited men and women in-
tergsted in this educational move-
ment, through the alumnae of the
college.

INCREASED USEFULNESS,
As defined by President Thomas,
of Byrn Mawr College, “The ob-

ject of the school is to offer young
womeén of character and ability a
fuller education in order that they
may widen their influence in the
industrial world, help in the coming
social reconstruction and Increass
the happiness and usefulness of
thelr own lives.

“There will be absolute freedom
of teaching and discussion. By
vote of the joint administrative
committee the summer school shall
not be committed to any dopma.
of theory but shall conduct Its
teaching in a broad spirit o] ime-
partial inquiry with absolutes freee
dom of discussion and academie
freedom of teaching.”

The course laid out for the first
summer includes English composi-
tion, history, public sgeaking and
parliamentary pﬂmllce.‘EngIIah lit=
erature, labor Qquestions, labor
movements, labor legislation, physi-
ology and hyvgiene, and lectures on
the origin and evolution of the
earth and life, .

The college buildings, residence
halls and campus, with all facilities
for outdoor eports and recreation of
all kinds, will be open to the sum-
mer students, whose only expenses
will be their personal incidentals
and laundry, ‘

REQUIREMENTS,

The requirements for admission’
will be ability to read and write
English and a common school edu-
cation or its equivalent, together
with good health and a sound physi«
cal condition. A minimum age of
elghteen is required, but preference.
will be given to women between’
twenty and thirty-five. '

The local summer school commit-
tee is: Miss Mary Anderson, chair ;
man, United States Department nt\
Labor, Woman's Burean; Mrs. Mar-
garet F. Stone, 2831 Twenty-eight
Btreet northwest; Dr. Neva Dear~
dorff, American Red Cross Wumun'l-
Club, 1801 I street.

Advice to |
Lovelorn |

By Beatrice Fairfax.
ASK MOTHER.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am seventeen years old and have
known a boy for about eight years
(We were playmates.) Not long
ago he proposed to me,
only twenty, 1 told him we were too
young to get married, but if in
two more vears we still loved each
other that 1 would then accept his
proposal. Did I act sensibly?

Was it all right for me te AC=
cept a ring from him, not a dia-
mond? And fs it all right to kizg
him good-night? I am sure neither
of us will change our minds,

ALMA.

You acted in a very sensible
manner. The young man is lucky
to have found a girl of so much
common sense,

If the ring was an

inexpensive

one, under the circumstances 1 can
Eee no reason why you should not
accept it, if mother does not ob-
Ject. If mother savs vou may kiss

him good-night,
maltter,

that settles the

YOU MAY AOT.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

We are hoping that perhaps vom
may be able to help us.

We wish to plan our weddng for
June, but as my sweetheart is for-
bidden by the divorce laws of his
State to remarry within six months,
we have not made any definite plans

yvet. What we would like to know
1= whether or not it worid be
| against the law for us te marry
| in District of Columbia this June.

Hia divorce was not grantea here,
but we were considering settling

here. ANXTOUS,
It will be necessary for vou twa
to walit for the esix months to go

by before you marry. It would be
decidedly against the law ‘or him
to marry any sooner. It would ba
contempt of court.

-~

SWING'S SPECIALIZED ROASTING DEVELOPS THE
TRUE CUP CHARACTER OF EACH VARIETY

An Elixir of Enchantment

Refreshing flavor fraught with fragrance
equally distinguish our Coffees.
perfected roasting process conserves all the
savour and richness of the coffee berry and in-
dividualizes its taste appeal in

Our 46 years

The Coffee of Historical Excellence

*  JAVA-MOCHA

30c Lb.

Improves As It Cools
in the Cup

50c Lb.

N nge. Paseal, the

hounlevardn,

With the opening of the fArst coffee honse In
Faris, the whole city clamored for the new hever-

vwns unable to merve nll nt the cafe, ment Orien-
tnlly-garbed waltern to dispense mf{

Tark wheo iIntroduced iIt, when he

e along the

ME- SWING CO-

8th and H Sts. N.W.,

Later, “Mesco” Bldg.,

As he is

g

|

Now

1013 E St. N. W. :



